bhakfca; He is the Bhagawan. In all these forms,
He, the Supreme One, plays His eternal game.
The universe is His, one colossal manifested image
of Himself. It is He everywhere at His play.
Birth, growth and destruction are all in Him. He
moulds, makes, changes, and destroys things and
beings as He wills. The giant wheel of form, change
and movement is turned by His power. In the midst
of this vast medley of appearance and disappearance
Pie is there, all glorious, immutable, imperishable,
the one eternal, blissful, sole, Eeaiity, beyond time,
space and causation, beyond the three gunas, beyond
name, form and motion, the supreme immortal
Master and Lord of the worlds.

Eamdas and Earn are one. He is Boated everiu
the hearts of you all. However you may try to miss
Him, you cannot do so. When you remember
Him, He is certainly with you. He is indivisible.
He is present every where in an. unbroken continuity,
and still He is dwelling in each and every object and
being, in the smallest as well as the biggest, in ful-
ness and entirety. ...

When Kamdas remembers you all in Jhanai, lie
feels he is with you all there. You are still having
your mock fights with Kamdas on the subject of
jnana and bhakti. You are still tenderly taking care
of Eamdas. When you return from oftice in the
evenings, you would still ask the first thing in your
own eager way, "How are you doing, Swftiniji?"
Mahadev Prasad comes in the evenings with his

24